rnherhed when the people needed protection, to-day it exists only as wealth an empty shell. Yet the urge towards perfection, in one form or another, is a permanent force in mankind. Titles may go and personal wealth, but there will always be some who strive to perfect their conduct, to discipline their thoughts and their actions, to have human relations with all kinds of men and women.
At least the old landed families were the staunch patrons of the arts, setting up fine buildings, employing good artists and craftsmen, laying out estates, planting forests. To-day our aristocrats, far from such fruitful enterprise, live largely by disposing of the wealth their ancestors created.